Alice Clark and LeRoy Lewis

Written by niece, Mary Clark Weber

Alice Clark,was the eldest daughter and first child of Orson John Clark and Mary Anna Lewis Clark. She was born August 21, 1884 in Albion Cassia Idaho.  Alice grew up in Albion, helping her family farm. She attended Albion schools and the LDS church. 
 

Alice was four years old when she was blessed  on May 3,1888, by George V.Brim. She  was ten years old when she was baptized LDS on July 5,1894, by W.T Harper, and confirmed on that same day, July 5,1894, by Hyrum S.Lewis.
 

Alice was a fun loving child and young girl. She helped her mother in caring for the younger children. Who some times, being the older sister liked to tease the younger children. All of whom were to small to tease back. Alice was very afraid of snakes, and the younger children all knew this. One day in particular Alice had really been teasing and picking on her little sister Ada. Who vowed she would get even with Alice. Ada unlike Alice, had no fears of snakes.Un-be-known to Alice, Ada caught a snake, and put it in a jar.  Night came and the family went to bed. In the morning Ada got up before Alice, who was still very soundly sleeping. Ada removed the snake from the jar, holding it by the tail and just inches above Alice's face, then she preceded to gently wake Alice. Who work up to meet her greatest fear. Ada, said if Alice could have caught her that day, she really would have given her a thumping. But there after she didn't pick on Ada as much.


  
Alice liked hats, Ada remembers  the time that she and Alice attende one of Albion's first picture shows, ( Movie ). At the Albion theater. Alice was wearing her new and wide brimmed hat. They got their seats and the movie began. Soon someone behind them tapped Alice on the shoulder and ask her if she would remove her hat so they could see the film. Always ready to meet a reasonable request, Ada and Alice got up and exchanged seats. The people behind them 
 got up and moved.  

Alice grew up knowing Hyrum LeRoy Lewis of Albion. He was the son of Hyrum S., and Harriet Hunsaker Lewis. A very charming and handsome youngman with blonde hair and blue eyes that always seemed to smile. They fell in love and were united in marriage on December 25, 1910 in Albion.

Alice and  Roy, as he was called spent the first years of their married life farming and raising their family in Albion.  They had a family of eight children, all of whom lived to adult hood with the exception of infants Hattie Marie and Alfa Irene. Both of these children were the youngest of all eight children.  Marvell Andrew was the eldest, and the rest are as follows, Raymond who was called Jack, Alice Pearl, who was called Pearl, Goldie Myrle ( the only redhead in  the bunch ), Floyd LeRoy, who was called Pete, and Ada who was called Sis.  It was not an easy life in Albion in those early days, and farming wages were very meager. Alice took in laundry to help the family out. 
  

Then came proabition, and Roy was sort of an enterprising young man, he saw the opportunity to make big money for his family. Alice was not happy about this new career. Roy ignored her complaints and worries, and warnings and went on about the business of making  the alcohol. Which he kept in the house. Not long after he had began his business, on a bright
and hot summer day, Roy saw the authorities coming up the road. He had to hide his few bottles of home brew quickly, so he stuffed them  in the stove pipe of their wood burning cook stove.  Well, the authorities came and went, Roy was glad that it was summer and Alice hadn't began to cook supper yet. That was the end of Roy's big business adventure. He was so scared that there after he was a very honest law abiding man. Alice was furious.

       Eventually, Alice and Roy moved to Parma, Idaho.Where they bought a small farm. They farmed there until about 1946 when they decided to move to Washington State. Both Marvell Lewis and Raymond (Jack ) Lewis were living in King County Washington, not far from each other. Marvell was residing in Enumclaw, Washington and Rymond at Angle Lake, Washington.  So when Alice and Roy first came to Washington , they stayed a short time with Marvell in Enumclaw.  Roy began to seek employment. He was hired on by Leo & Abe Gordon, to be the care taker of the cattle at the Auburn Meat Packing Company that Leo & Abe owed and operated.  There was a nice house on the property that went along with the job. Roy's duties were more or less 7 days a week, 24 hours a day. He feed, watered the cattle, made sure all the fencing was kept up as well as the grounds. On slaughter days he moved the cattle up pen by pen, made sure the cattle went up the chute to the killing floor. He over saw all the hay deliveries, as well as the grain deliveries.  Both of these deliveries came from eastern Washington there for sometimes came at odd hours. But usually before dark. The cattle on the other hand was  different story, they mostly came from Canada in big
cattle trucks. It wasn't unusual to get a in the middle of the night delivery. When that would happen after the men were finished unloading the cattle Alice would have a hot pot of coffee
made and a sandwich or piece of pie.  That was always appreciated, because the drive had been long and hard.

     Roy was a quiet man, but good natured.  He always seemed to  have a twinkle in his eye. He had his flower beds around the house, and in season there were always fresh flowers in the  house.  Blackberries were plentiful in the area.  Roy in season would go and pick black berries, Alice would make jams, jellies, and yummy blackberry pies.  Another speciality at their house in season was sauted mushrooms, which Roy had found and picked.

Sweet breads and scrambled eggs or brains and scambled eggs were on the menu for breakfast. The adults ate a hearty breakfast, while the kids made do with a glass of milk and a banana, cause they knew there weren't any breads or brains in that.
  

Roy truly enjoyed his flower beds, the pansy he told a niece, was his favorite flower. He said the pansy was a happy flower, if you looked closely you'd see it was smiling.   
  

       In the evening Roy would sit on the front or back porch door steps andwhittle. Sometimes he just sat quietly, other times he would hum" Sue City Sue." As a kid , I remember sitting on those steps with him.  Never saying a word.  Then he would get up and go into the house, where Alice was finishing up the dishes from supper. He would get his wash pan and put some water in it and set it on the floor, next to the chair at the table where he was going to sit. That was his spit basin, Roy chewed Skoal. If Ada and Pete were there the 4 of them would play pinnacle, or the three of them would play Ada,Alice and Roy. In a card game Roy had to have his peppermints they were a hard filled candy, and he didn't share those with anyone. After a couple hands of pinnacle, and Alice, Ada and Pete went to the living room, where Pete would watch tv, Alice and Ada, would watch tv and crochet. Roy would remain in the kitchen at the table playing solitaire  eating peppermints, and periodically  spitting in his wash basin., until
bedtime.   Roy could be a joker too, he would play little harmless jokes  on people and get a real kick out of their reaction. He especially liked to tell the kids a big yarn of sorts. Knowing they of course in their tender ages just knew that story was true gospel, cause grandpa or Uncle Roy said so.He really got a kick out of sitting at the dinner table next to one of the kids, that he knew had to have bread and butter with that dinner. He would wait until that kid, who ever it was, had butter their bread and had taken a bite. Set their bread along side their plate.  He would distract the kid, by passing a dish on down the line or asking the kid to get him a glass of water. When the kid was occupied with the passing of the dish,or had gone to get the water he would take their bread. When the kid went to take another bite of their bread, it was gone! They weren't sure if they had ate it or not. Then they would think, no way, I didn't eat that bread, and it was right there, maybe it fell to the floor and the kid begins to look. Roy begins
to beam, he just loved it when that kid was totally confused.
  

       Roy liked kids and they liked him. I especially like to tag along behind Roy as he moved the cattle up from one pen to the next. But I was never allowed inside the pen with him, his coveralls, shirt,jacket,hat, gum boots, and whip. That was his code of dress and the whip was his tool. He never laid that whip on an animal but he sure could make it
crack.  In a gentle but firm tone of voice he would herd those animals like a master trainer.  I loved watching this happening. But I did feel sad, as I knew each pen up for those poor animals meant steak and hamburgers.

       Alice spent her time inside, being a home maker. She was a great cook and baker. Ada and I  used to spend Thursdays and Fridays with Alice and Roy every week, as I was growing  up. Alice knew how much I really likedher blackberry pies, so in season I always had a pie to take home with me on Friday. I felt so special.
  

       Alice did a lot of crocheting, I remember she made me a pin cushion the inside of it was made of red taffeta and it was inter twined with red ribbon. I put that pin cushion away in the cedar chest, sometimes would just look at it. I had that cushion from the time that she gave it to me when I was only a kid until 1972, when I lost it in a house fire.
  

      Alice had made two beautiful hand crocheted table cloths that were always on her tables for the special event days Christmas and Thanksgiving, etc. Plus she made many other beautiful things. All of her pillow slips had crochet lace on them.  She also did embroidery as well.  It was Alice who gave me my first piece to learn on,  my first hoop,  and needles. I think I was a bit of a disappointment to her, as I wasn't the duck that took to the water. I was the kid that wanted to be outside, not inside sewing. 


       She always had coffee made, and a piece of pie, sandwich, cookies  for the office personnel at the  packing plant. One lady in particular I remember who liked to visit with Alice, was a lady named Emma.  But there were others as well.

       About in 1952 or 1953, Floyd ( Pete ) Lewis, moved to Washington from Parma,Id. after he and his wife Lenna Mae divorced. Pete moved in to Alice's and Roy's house at the Packing Plant. In the summer Pete's boy Wayne got to come and spend the summers with Pete.
  

       Every 4th of July, Pete would go and buy fire works for Wayne and I mean fireworks, I have no idea how much he spent, but I do know they generally came home in one good sized box.   The Auburn Meat Packing Plant was located 2 and half miles east of town, out of the city limits where fire works were restricted. Ada and I would go out and watch Wayne set his fire works off. Of course I was always offered some too, but I had begun to grow up and wasn't as interested in setting off fireworks as  I was watching them. That could even be boring for a budding teenager.

       On this particular 4th of July, Calvin Birch the son of Lewis Birch, nephew of Ada & Alice, 2nd cousin of Pete and Mary, was staying at Ada's house.  Calvin was in the Navy stationed at Bremerton, and when he had leave he'd spend it at Ada's. So Ada, Mary, Calvin went out to the plantto watch Wayne set off his fire works. Oh, Boy....

       After supper, Alice, Roy, Pete and Ada, while waiting for dark to come, were in the kitchen playing their usual games of pinnacle. While Wayne, Mary and Calvin were in the living room watching tv. But  Wayne who was only about 8 or 9 years old was really anxious to get into those fire works, day light or dark, he was a kid.
  

       He kept going out into the kitchen interrupting the on going game of pinnacle asking Pete. " Please, Dad just let me light one little fire cracker or sparkler . After one round of cards, Pete came into the living room and said ok, one fireworks.  He went into the bedroom and brought out the box of fireworks and set the box in front of the front door, which was open but had a screen door on it. He told Wayne to choose what he wanted to set off. Wayne knew no-one was going to go outside with him until it was dark so he chose a sparkler.  Calvin and Mary were sitting on the couch watching tv, Alice and Ada were in the kitchen at the sink, Roy was still at the table playing solitaire.
  

       Wayne lite the sparkler and boom it was blue smoke and sparks everywhere, that box of fireworks was going to blow. Pete seeing this went to kick it outside to the front porch, but the screen door was latched and the box bounced back, Rockets flew, fire crackers popped.  Pete 
managed to get the door unlatched and the going off fireworks outside to the porch. Wayne ran out the back door bawling his head off cause he knew he was probably in big trouble, Mary and Calvin went out the back door out of fear, Alice and Ada seeing everybody else run past them ran out the back door as well.


       Pete was on the front porch with the hose, and Roy who never moved a muscle was still playing solitaire. Calvin said later, he didn't think Uncle Roy would have moved if the whole house would have exploded. There was a big hole burnt in Alice's chair to her couch set, and the carpet had been damaged as well. After all the excitement was over, I rememberher saying to Pete, " I told you I didn't like those  fire crackers!" At that Calvin and I couldn't contain our laughter But that was the last of the 4th of July's at Alice and Roy's house.

       Alice's birthday was August 21, and Roy's was on August 26th. A  lot of babies in the family had been August babies, but none of them had been born on the 21st or the 26th. Alice and Roy always wanted that to happen. In1957  Mary Clark While gave birth to a daughter Kim White on August 21st, the birth date of her great Aunt Alice. On August 26th Marilyn Myers O'Daniel gave birth to a daughter, Patsy Lee on her grandfather Roy's birthday
   

       Roy was quite happy and over joyed at the birth of these two babies. But sad, as Alice could not join in the joy. She had passed away on May 5, 1957 at the Auburn General Hospital, in Auburn, and was buried May 9, 1957 in Mt.View Cemetery in Auburn.
   

       Roy later remarried. He married a lady by the name of Inez Parker. He retired from the plant and moved into the home of Inez which was just on the outskirts of the city limits in Auburn. They lived there together until his death. on February 2,1969. He was buried next  to Alice in the Mt.View Cemetery in Auburn. 
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